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day is the 10th and it is Sunday by the calander. but it has been 
one of my busiest days. We had company from Carbondale to spend 
Sat. and to day. (Grace Hall) and she and Edna spent the afternoon 
at the Irem[?] temple to an opera. getting back at 630. Mr. Lisher 
also of Carbondale spent Sat. afternoon in the kitchen with me as 

I made pie and cake and scrubed the floor. Said he enjoyed it and 
I did n't. 





To day, I had for callers while Edna and Grace were at church, | 
Orville, Bessie and Edna, and this afternoon Mrs Carr and Hazel. 
Grace left for Carbondale on the 5 O.C. to night. Its now nine 
and we are alone. and will soon get to bed. 


Monday evening the 19th 

The days go by so rapidly, I scarce can realize that the month 
is so near gone. I stop and try to think of what I have done in 
the past days that is any help to any one that has come my way 
but I can recall nothing to my credit. I have not been out side 
the doors in all those days, and am alone nearly all the time each 
day with only my thoughts for company and so one by one I seek out 
the links that bind me to the past. How the years seperate and 
destroy and blot out the things that amount for the most. 


I have looked and looked for Ora to come to see me and my looking 
has continued since the Christmas week but she doesnt come at all. 
guess she must be too busy with her activities to realize my lonely- 
ness. A letter came to day saying she was coming soon. So I will 
still be looking every morning for her coming. 


A box containing a sholder shall, a night-dress and a couple of 
books, (Old Rose And Silver) I read this one to day and found it 
very good. one of Ella Wheeler Wilcot writing is Ma[???]rine yet 
to get my interest written in poetry. 


--Nobility-- 
True worth is in being not seeming,-- 
In doing each day as it goes by. 
Some little good--not in dreaming 
Of great things to do by and by. 
For whatever men say in their blindness, 
And spite of the fancies of youth, 
There's nothing so kindly as kindness, 
And nothing so royal as ore 


Jan. 25--After my constant looking for Ora, she came in on me 


Wed. morning, before I had had my coffee so we both sat and drank 
coffee and talked. 
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